MISTRESS       HENLEY
LETTER II

We arrived at Hollow Park. It is an ancient,
handsome, and Stately mansion that had been
bequeathed to Mr. Henley by his mother, the
heiress of the Astley family.

I delighted in everything. I was moved when
I saw white-haired servants running to meet their
beloved master and to bless their new mistress.
They brought the child to me; what caresses did I
not lavish upon her! In my heart I vowed to her
the most assiduous care, the most tender attach-
ment. I passed the remainder of that day in a
kind of delirium; the next day I dressed up the
child in the finery that I had brought her from
London and led her to her father, expecting to
cause him an agreeable surprise.

" Your intention is charming," he said, " but
this is a taste that I should scarcely desire to arouse
in her. I fear that such pretty shoes may prevent
her running about freely; and artificial flowers
contrast disagreeably with the simplicity of the
country/*

" You are in the right, sir/' I replied, " I was
in the wrong to dress her up in that manner, and
now I do not know how to take all this finery
from her; I wished to attach her to me by childish
means, and I have only prepared a little dis-
appointment for her, and, for myself, a mortifica-

tion."

Fortunately the shoes were soon spoiled, the
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